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VICTINS

OF THE

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING OHAPTERS.

Oratilla, daughter of Zemo, the Greek sculptor, Is sold as &
slave In Pompell, whither her tfather hulu‘tuu'm time before
been sent into slavery. She is bought by Malvia, Adaughter of
foh Diomed. Dilomed has two sons, Quint and Curtius, who
socretly embraced Christlanity. Quiut loves Cratllla, Zeno
bas escaped and Is hidden by his fellow-Christlans. The sons of
Diomed aftend a secret meeting of the Christlans

——
CHAPTER IV.
The Christians,

64 H, how well I remember that great day!” sald
the old man In a tremulous voice. "“We, the
children of Jerusalem, were playing by the

stream of Kedron. The rising sun tinted the roof

of Bolomon's Temple and the dented wall§ of the

Holy City Into a golden hue. Several pilgrims were

plodding along the road from Bethany, evidenuy

bound for Jerusalem. 'I'heir dust-covered clothes
evidenced that they had travelled a long distance.

Nearer and nearer they came—and He was In their

midst. We recognized Him at once. We had scen

Him more than once before. And, besides, who would

have failed to recognize His divine, kind face?"’

The old man fell silent, lost in recollection, Death-
like silence reigned in the cave; only now and then
some one's soft moans were heard.

“Yes, He was Lhere,” went on the old man, with a
melancholy smile upon his lips. ‘“‘He was surroundeh
by His pupils. We children loved Him. He always
regarded us with such tender love! When they had
crossed the Kedron we left off our games and fol-
lowed them at a distance. They entered taec cily
gales. Many people were waiting for Him-—paupers,
sickly and other unfortunate people. There were also
learned men and Pharisees there, He began to say
something in His gentle, clear, sublime volce. e
children timidly came closer to Him; we felt like
touching the corner of His cloak. We saw other
people did it, and we decided to do the same. For
we loved H'm so much! Rut some of His pupils, who
guessed our intention, chased us away. He noticed it
and sald: ‘Drive them not away from me; let them
come,” And He looked as us with His Kind, loving
¢ves. We drew nearer to Him. I led the children.
Suddenly I felt His divine right hand upon my head.
Great God! It seemed to me a certain Reavenly
power, a certaln Inexplicable bllss, filled my soui—
my whole being! Fifty years have passed since then
—and I still see Him; I hear His heaveuly volce. Yes,
Yes, He is now with us here!"

All looked around with awe. Kurtsius pressed his
nrother's hand nervously, and Quint's hand was cold.

‘'Yes, He 1s with us here!" repeated the old man
forcibly, “For He said: ‘If two or three persons as-
semble in My name, I am in their midst.' "
~The old man paused for a while and continued:

“Then I saw Him agajn—on the cross. The sun whs
satting. Crles, sons, moans were heard everywhere.
And 1 kept staring at Him from afar. [ saw Hus
face—He was still alive. The sunbeams £dll on His
pale face, and the dark shadows began to gather
rapidly. The crowd shuddered, because the mountain
where He was dying shuddered; the walls of Jeru-
salem shuddered. I felt that the earth underneath

' me was quaking.”

The old man rose to his feet; his face turmed pale.
e 'was trembling. 2

“What's th!s?"* said he, terror-stricken. *The ear:h
8 shak'ng again!”

And indeed the wa.s of the cave seemed to shaxe
The rocks stirred perceptibly,

“Yes; the whole mountain 18 shaking!" crled some
one with fright.

“Do you hear the rattling
rocking and boiling underneath.”

“Yeos; there 1s something nusnal
remarked the older of the Diomeds. “Plinius told me
—and Plintus is well Informed in the mysteries ot
nature—Plintus told me taat though Vesuvius 15 an
extinguished crater the underground fire is not alto-
gether dead, and a hidden flame is constantly uat
work beneath the rocky coating."

Everybody hastened toward the ex.t, and soon they
all disappeared in the darkness.

“Zeno, 1 think.” Some one's volce was heard.

“Yes, Cardo,” replied another volce.

“Come to my hut meanwhile—Vesuvius is restless."

noise? Something 18

with Vesuvius'

“And where is Carditta?"
“'She is there already.”
They fell silent, The

stopped short,

“*Have you heard that Cardo called some one by
the name of Zeno?'"' asked Kurtsjus,

“I have. That's a Greck name,” replied his brother.

“1f 1 remember rightly, our new slave girl, the
yvoung Cratilia, said that her father's name was Zeno,
and that he disappeared from his master’s workshop
after he had made that “Heautiful statue of the ‘Dy-

Ing Gladiator.,' "

‘“Yes, and the statue
focit’ 1 read It myself,” remarked Quint.
“Strange!” sald Kurtsius after awhile. “In the cave
[ noticed a striking face. Perhaps you have also no-

Diomeds, who heard this,

bears the Inscription ‘Zeno

ticed it. The man sat in a corner, veside the shep-]
herd's sister. His head was perfectly white, llke
marble—not a single dark hair-- and his beard was

golden red, I was struck by the resemhlance between
h'm and Cratilla—is he not perhaps her father?"

“Mavbe, We'll try to find It out."

“Yes, wa must.”’

“But meanwhile we must not say a word about {t—
not even to Cratilla—remember!”

When the brothers returned home it was past mid-

night,

| Pompeil was beautifully decorated in honor

of the representative nobility that were as-

sembled to dine there.

During the dinner Malvia asked, adjusting her hair
coquettishly:

“When will the noble Pausa show his splendid
African lions in the arena of the amphitheatre?"”

“Meanwhile there are no criminals, Oh, beautiful
Malvia, but the law prohibits the killing of any one
not convieted by the Senate.”

“What a cruel law,” gald Diomed's daughter sulkily.

“And I llke this law," remarked her neighbor, the
eynic. “When I see a llon tearing a man to pieces I
lose my appetite—meat becomes repulsive to me.”

“But the law should permit us to do with our slaves
whatever we please,” said Marc Tullius in his turn.

CHAPTER V.
A Pompelian Banquet.
HE magnificent mansion of the edile of

VOLECANOQ.

BY THE FAMOUS RUSSIA'N NOVELIST, D. L. TTORDOVSEFF.

A slave is our property. And this cruel law traus
gresses our sacred rights, '

“By Mars, it is true,”' affirmed another

“As for me,” sald the cynie, “a good dinner is thoe
best arena for a man.”” But Pausa begaa to calm his
guests, telling them that In spite of the merciless
law he hoped to satisfy the npoblest instincts of the
citizens of Pompeil by the spectacle which he was pre
paring for them., He promised them that
sary criminals would be found; he told them that he
had already llghted upon the traces of a erime-—g
terrible erime comunitted by a certain group of people

the neces

I vronge?' wondered the elderly matron.

“That's more than 1 ean tell you," sald the edlle,
shaking his head, “but this Is what my secrel agenis
have reparted to me.”

By Juplter!” exclaimed one of the guests, “'I know
of the sect the noble edile refers to In Judea 1

| learned of the mysterfous and touching history of a

waonderful man who performed inexplicable miracles
| With a single touch of his fingers he restored sight to
the blind, cured lepers, restored the dead to life again;
he walked <=0 the sea ax if 1t were solid ground
The elements of nature obeyed his orders. The people
caw In him a god and this rained hime Pilate fearing
lest this wonderful man should pronounce himself
king, sentenced him to death. And he was oructfied,
though his life had been pure_and holy—the life of a
saint.” S

one in a law volee

s styled the followers of
2 asmked the eynle, ap-

“Poaor man!’ gaid some
“But why have the |
his teachings ‘the god-cnte
parently interested In the story

8

mocking at the laws of God and men."”

vBecause at his last suppar he handed over the bread

AT THE EDILE'S BANQUET.

“WE SHALL THROW THEM TO

MY LIONS!" REMARKED PAUSA.

“By Vulcan! that is a dangerous set of pcople,” he
sald. “It is strange how the gods will bear thum oa
earth. Like wild beasts they hide In caves, they
ignore our gods, they shun our temples.”

“Bternal gods!" exclaimed Diomed’'s wife, “‘who are
these monsters?"”

““They are followers of a ofitain Judean sect, but
the Judeans themselves despise them," replied Pausa.

“What sect Is that?"’

“Phe Judeans call this sect the ‘God-eaters.

“How is It possible to eat a god of marble or of

and wine to his pupils and told them to remember that
| it was his flesh and blood—which he sacrified for the
sake of saving mankind. But they say that he rose
from his grave and ascended into heaven. Since then
the number of his followers s growing from year to
!year, and I was told In Rome that there were thou-
gands of them In the Eternal City."

““Ohi! Then they must be the same that Nero trans-

we shall throw them to my lons.”
“Bravo! bravo!" exclaimed Malvia,

“m.: work—his Gladiator,”

formed into burning torches,” remarked Pausa, “‘and

beaming with l

delight.

“Bravo! bravo!" re-echoed the guests

CHAPTER VI
A Man and A Mald.

to bring everything in order

statuette and wept disconsolately
d1d not notice the tall, athletic figure of the older son
lof Diomad, who now &tood hetore her In Malvla's room,
Slowly advancing toward her Quint gently placed his
hand upon the head of the weeping girl. Cratilla shud-
dered and looked up.

“Fear not, poor child " sald the young stoic mildly.
“1 did not mean to frighten you, forgive me.'

“Oh, good master,” whigpered the hiding her
face in her hands

“DDa not call me master, dear girl; call me simply
[ Quint.,” sald the young stolc “YWhat are you weepling
for, poor child? Perhaps my sister has offended you?"

Saying this he stroked her golden halr

“‘Yes? Was my sister rude to you?"

O, no, good''-—— Bhe did not finish the sentence,
and kept weeping.

“What, then, are vou weeping for?"

“My father! My poor father! He was harn—this is

Kir.

“Yes, yes,' sald Quint, “I heard this yesterday
! Are you sure that {t iz his work?"”
“Ihe, his! good master—good Quint,'' sald the girl

| hotly.

“You say his name ls Zeno?"

“Yes, here it {s—Zeno fecit'
her lips te the inscription.

“And he made it in the shop of Sculptor Ruphus?”
agked Quint, v

“Yes- Ruphus himaelf sald it yesterday.''

Quaint seemed [ost in thought for a ahlle

“Do you rememiber him well?'" he asked after a briaf
paise

“Certainly. 1 remember him as though I saw him
’ but yesterday.'”
“Wait, poor child—compose yourself
gray?”’
| *Yes. as white as sliver—as marhle.”

*Is his beard long?"

“Yes, his beard Is long."

“Is it golden, like your own halr?"

“Yes—just like my braid.”

Suddenly Cratilla gave a start.
flashed In her eyes

“How do vou know all this?" she asked quickly.
Have yvou seen him? Oh, great Isis! Or have
you learncd these details from Ruphus?' she queried
sadly

“Wait, don’t he excited, poor child

gcen him myself,”
I "You have seen him!
l'f‘vn me. Oh, master!”
| And the girl seized his hand and began to kise it,
i"\\‘n:-r(-'.' When, my good Quint?"”

“No, no! Don't klss my hands' T must Xk!ss your
'pure, childish little hands' And Quint pressad her
tun, cold little fingers to his lips and then kissed her
o1 the head.

Neither Quint nor Cratilla noticed that a woman
was at this moment passing through the gallery. She
stopped for an instant at the door leading into Mal-
via's chamber, and noticing that Quint klssed the
| young Greck girl, she muttered with concealed malice;
| “Ah! So that's the kind of a man he I8! And she?
Oh, gods!” And she disappeared.

“In the name of the gods I implore vou to ‘c!l me
where you have seen my father,” bhegged Cratilla,
without freeing Quint's hands from her grasp.

“The secret s not mdne, child. I cannot reveal it

Cratilla pressed

Is his head

For a moment joy

I think I have

Oh, gods! Where? When?

HEN Malvia had gone away to the edile's ban- |

quet, Cratilla remalned In her mistress's chamber
Cratilla pressed her head to the old marble of the
For her tears sh\r}

to you," raplled Quint. i

“But T am his daughter! His seoret 8 [
WIith his secret in my heart | would die P:l-m
Letray him."

“1 bellave you, my child; but T must ask him firat.
I must first find out whether he s really your fathen
and whethor he wishes you to know hia Jlaca of
shelter.”

“Do you know where {t Is?

“No—I met um—and that was all.”

“Whaere wae {t, and when?"

“I dare not tell yvou where, my child, but I sawm
him but last nixnt "

“Oh, gods! Oh Isis!” whispered the girl, clinging ta
the voung stoic’'s hand. “Take me to my fathef, O
| Quint!"

“T cannot, child, 1 must ask him first."”
i “"When will you ask him?"
: “1 do not know it myself, dear Cratilla, for I know

not wtiere he |4

“But wno does know where he is?"

Quint recalled that Cardo and Cardita might knowy
[ #lnce Zeno was to pass the night in thelr hut, He
overheard thls while he and his brother were Fe=
(turning from the mysterious cave,

“Vary well, I'll find it out,” said he at last, leaning
{over her and kissing her on the head. ''But you must
,compose yourself, my chiid.” :

i tle was about to go out, when he noticed before him
the woman who had passed through the gallery &
few minutes ago

“Oh, Sinistra?’ sald Quint, apparently Alspleased.

“Yes, sir. Forgive me. It seems to me I have dise
turbed you."” replied Sinistra,

“Not at all—not at all. You had better help Sratillgp
put my sister’'s room in order. Cratilla is not yet 80~
quainted with Malvia's ways."

Sinistra was Diomed's and Malvia's favorite. Sha
was the main cause of the striking change in Mal~
vian's character and behavior, which made her ree
pulsive in the eyes of her brothers and of young
Plinlus. Spailed as a child, Binlstra recognized nO.
moral obligations, and taught her young mistress
that honor, compassion, magnanimity, self-denial and:
gratitude were but slavish fetters for her free soul;
and the young girl soon flung her noblest feellngs
aslde

Having conquered the heart of old Diomed with fer
beauty, Sinistra yearned to gain the love of Quint,
whose gigantic figure reminded her of the mighty god
of her people—the seamen. But Quint declined her:
advances and caresses gently but coldly,

Thus when she saw Quint kissing Crazilla on the,

Greek girl began to seethe within her heart. Aws
ghe passed through the gallery she overheard frag-
ments from Quint's conversation with Cratilia. Then
ahe hid herself behind the nearest pillar and heard
the conversation to the end,
the Greek girl's father. Bhe must keep an eye on
Quint and Cratula, she resolved.

“1 shall help the inexperienced girl to tidy up the
room of our kind mistress, may the gods protect
her!" replied Sinistra obedlently when Quint aaked
her to help Cratilla. *I showed her yesterday and
to-day how to do certain things."

Cratilla walked out, casting a loving glance at the
“Dying Gladlator.” Soon Sinistra also left the room
and entered the garden. In the distance she saw
Quint directing.his steps toward Mount Vesuwiys.
His red cap flashed through the vine branches and
the olive trees.

Sinistra hastily threw a mantle over her shouider®
and, veiling her face, she walked out of the house.

“Whither Is he going?" she kept asking herself a8
she followed him at a little distance,

Suddenly she stopped short, dumfounded by the
thought which flashed through her mind. )

“Great gods! Quint must have known her pefore!
Does he not know her father? That is why they .
were kissing so sweetly. And yesterday—what a die-
grace—Diomed's son carried that marble slave
his head just to.help that girl! By the PFuries,
was a prearranged scheme! Well, we shall see What
he'll say to-morrow. To-morrow—by Nemesigl—t0=
morrow will be my hollday—the hollday of Nemesis®

(To Be Continued.)

HARRIET HUBBARD AYER ADVISES HUSBANDS AND WIVES

you can fill the house with kind affec-  He has a very good position, but he|ready when it is time for him, but he
tion and the agreement which makes a |runs up a blll in saloons through the
month, and when pay day comes he will
that bill before he comes
home and I have to take what is left,
and sometimes it is not much. We have

He Works and Sleeps Only.

Dear Mrs, Ayer:

Do you think it any harm or Wrong
done to my husband for me to visit my
mother every week and stay two or
three days? 1 take my chlldren with
me. I fael so lonesome at home, as my
husband Is always asleep {n the day-
time, although he gets up 6 o'clock in
the morning and only works five hours
a day. But still he s always sleeping.
But he does not want me to visit my.
mother, and when I have my lady
friends come here he tells them all the
fault he finds with my mother and me.

ENGINEER'S WIFE.,

I think your husband should wake up
to a sense of the duty of companion-
ghip which he owes his wife and chil-
dren. He should not allow the Second
avenue ¢ngines to draw all his energy
away from his home. A sufficlent
amount of sleep 18 necessary for him,
and during his resting hours you
should try to keep the house quiet and
permit him to sleep undisturbed. But
there should be some part of the day
or evening when he 18 at home wide-
awake. He should then do his part in
making home the happier by his pres-
ence and endeavor to prove that belng
a good engineer does not prevent him
from heing also a good husband and
father. I think you are wrong in spend-
ing #0 much of your time at your moth-
er's, Your husband's objectlons are
natural ones. There must surely be
some household duties left neglected by
your absence, and I cannot understand
how the tired engineer's meals are pre-
pared and served when you are away
“two or three days." If you have &
home and children and ‘yet feel ‘'so
lonesome,'’ you should look around for
a graver cause than a sleepy-headed
husband. I advise both you aand your
husband to turn over a new leaf. Let
rest alternate with work in the right
proportion, but do not neglect known
duties. Whether working or sleeping

Two

months;

AN EXQUISITE TRAMP,

His clothes and general appearance be-
tokened the professional tramp, but his
voice was well modulated and his lan-
guage was above reproach, says the
Philadelphia Record. He knocked at the
kitehen door of a4 Mount Alry residence
yesterday and asked the colored cook If
she would sell hlm & cup of coffee. The
family had just finished breakfast and
the mistress of the house was In the
kitchen giving her orders for the day.
Rather surprised at the man's request,
she sgid: “Why ghould we sell you a cupl
of coftee? If you want it you are wel-
come to it.” "Thank you, madam; thank
you,"” he said. “When 1 have the price L

fhome's harmony.

©Orink Is the Ruin of Happiness.
Dear Mrs. Ayer:
years ago
cheated out of all the money we had
saved up, and that has driven him to
drink. He commenced to come home in-| her, and
| toxicated once in almost every
but now it
that time that he comes home sober.

INEXPENSIVE GOWNS FOR RACES.

£
N,

go and pay

my husband was

one dear little girl, four

| years old,

is about once in

o

and he thinks the world of
before he leaves us
three ! morning he will kiss us both good-by
aml promise to come home early from
work, and I always have a hot supper

-

Please advise me.
A READER.

Your husband {s weak raher than wil-
fully wicked. If you and the little girl
were to leave him his last restralning
influence would be gone. A fearful
responsibility rests upon thoge who are
enticing him into the saloons and there-
by wrecking the manhood of one who
i{s naturally a good husband and father,

I think if It were possible for you to
change your home Into some other
neighborhood the change would be good
for your husband. It might draw him
away from old drinklng companions and
induce him to make a new start. If the
good business position he has would not

be affected by a removal to another
street, 1 advise you to think of this
serlously. And, whatever tlse you -lo,
try to make him feel that your love s
always ready to help him up when he
falls.

never come< to it

and one-halt

in the

e ————
DEPEW’S BLUES.

Senator Chauncey M. Diepew has con-
fessed to a newspaper reporter that he
suffers horribly from the blues, and the
Philadelphin Record is unkind enough
to Insinuate that it is due to his effort
to consider himself a wit and humorist,

This reminds one of a story told by
Senator Landis. Never mind what the
story was, It has nothing to do with
the casge. After it was told somebody
sald: *“Is that one of Depew's?" “Not
yvet,” sajd Landls
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